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CLASS  CATALOGUE 


BERNICE  ALDEN,  "Bunnie" 

Although  "Bunnie"  is  quiet  in  school,  she 
seems  very  different  when  she  is  entertaining 
us  by  dancing  or  reading.  She  can  sure  step. 
Another  nickname  Bunnie  has  is  "Blondie." 
She  lives  up  to  that  name  perfectly  with  lovely 
light  hair,  ways,  and  step. 


SANDFORD  ARCHER,  "Sandy" 

I  hear  a  telegraph.  "Oh  heck!"  That's 
only  "Sandy"  practicing  for  his  role  in  the 
Senior  Class  play.  You  did  well,  Sandy. 
Archer  can  sing  high  "le"  too,  if  it's  cut  down 
an  octave.  What  will  Mrs.  Snow  and  the  boys  do 
without  him?  Sandy  doesn't  use  "Slickum,"  he 
just  combs  his  hair  every  time  someone  messes 
it  up  (f orty-leven  times  a  day) . 


ETHEL  BELCHER 

Ethel  is  the  only  girl  in  our  Senior  class 
whom  we  expect  to  have  a  "steady  job,"  after 
Graduation.  What  makes  us  think  so?  Well, 
have  you  noticed  her  third  finger?  Ethel  may 
be  quiet,  but  she  beat  us  all,  if  you  know  what 
I  mean. 


RUTH  BIRD,  uRufus" 

"Rufus"  or  Ruth  loves  our  class,  and  "says 
it  with  flowers."  If  flowers  are  wanted  for 
weddings,  funerals,  and  all  other  kinds  of  "par- 
ties," just  ask  Ruthie  to  get  some  posies  and 
she'll  send  you  five. 
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BARBARA  BURRELL,  "Barby" 

Barby  keeps  things  going  if  anyone  does, 
always  looking  for  excitement  and  when  she 
finds  it,  sometimes  she  takes  it,  and  sometimes 
she  doesn't.  She's  very  much  herself.  There's 
no  one  else  like  her. 


ALLISON  CHURCHILL,  "AUie" 

"Allie"  the  blond,  has  the  remarkable 
ability  of  being  able  to  entertain  the  whole 
class.  How?  She's  always  handling  candy. 
It's  more  than  entertaining  to  hear  her  voice 
in  your  ear  suddenly — "Will  you  make  some 
candy  for  Friday  night?"  We  have  a  question 
to  ask.  Why  does  Allie  always  get  to  school 
by  quarter  of  eight?  Does  she  study? — Well, 
that's  for  your  imagination 


MARGUERITE  COOK,  "Cookie" 

Our  sweet  Cookie  "Doc"  is  always  ready 
with  a  prescription  to  keep  the  Typing  Bri- 
gade in  "stitches." 

We  hear  you  are  going  to  Normal  School, 
Cookie,  so  we  are  going  to  enlighten  the  girls 
there  with  the  fact  that  diets  will  be  of  no 
avail  when  our  "Doc"  gets  there.  The  scales 
will  all  register  "over-weight  from  laughter." 


EDITH  DIEGOLI 

Ask  her  what  kind  of  flowers  smell  best 
in  winter,  roses  or  carnations  or  sweet  peas  or 
.  .  .  We're  glad  to  see  he's  faithful.  Send  us  an 
"invite"  for  the  happy  day.  Great  assembly 
speech-maker — last  minute  speeches — a  fast 
working  mind.  Why  did  she  want  to  be  cashier 
at  the  "Pen"  plays?   We  wonder! 
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HARRIET  DeCHAMBEAU 

We  have  with  us  a  flapper  who  can  "roll 
her  own" — eyes  and  shake  a  Charleston  foot 
on  the  dance  floor.  That's  Harriet!  Here  is 
one  instance  when  the  "modern  girl  more  ef- 
ficient in  business  world  than  grandmamma" 
phrase  proves  true.  Harriet  is  soon  to  strike 
the  60  words  a  minute  goal  in  typewriting. 
Oh!  Harriet,  we  see  he  has  a  new  roadster. 


ANNA  FEENEY 

Here  is  the  girl  that  won  the  Senior  race 
for  60  words  per.   Keep  it  up  Anna. 

How  about  it?  Don't  you  think  any  ma- 
chine ought  to  feel  flattered  to  have  Anna 
tickling  its  keys? 


WALLACE  FISHER,  "Fritter" 

We  have  with  us,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
the  man  who  journied  to  Amherst  to  learn 
about  poultry  and  farming.  We  hope  Wallace 
will  make  a  fine  butter  and  egg  man.  We 
know  how  well  he  likes  chickens.  Say,  how 
about  some  fudge,  "Fritter"? 


MARJORIE  FROST,  "Marge" 

"Red"  or  "Marge"  was  sadly  missed  in 
our  cold  climate  Thursday  and  Friday  nights, 
for  you  know  she  went  South  and  took  the 
part  of  a  Southern  mammy  in  "Secret  Serv- 
ice." She  showed  the  young  officer  he  couldn't 
put  anything  over  on  her  and  was  as  usual 
quite  a  chatterbox. 
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GORDON  HALL,  "Pinky" 

"Pinky's"  a  good  boy  when  he's  asleep 
(Mr.  Reardon  says  he  always  is?)  Never  mind 
"Pink,"  you've  been  wide  awake  since  you 
killed  yourself  in  the  play.  He  acted  three 
parts  (sergeant,  soldier,  and  Yankee  Secret 
Service  man).   Tell  us  a  few,  "Pink." 


BURTON  HARRISON,  "Bob" 

"Bob"  reminds  us  of  an  Indian  or  an  ar- 
row. Something  keen  and  swift  about  him. 
By  the  reference  to  the  arrow  we  do  not  mean 
"it  fell  to  earth  we  know  not  where," — Well, 
see  the  point?" 


EDITH  HERRICK 

Edith  may  like  to  take  her  time,  but  she 
beats  "Chrysler"  when  it  comes  to  fiddling,  and 
is  right  there  when  it  comes  to  asking  her  to 
do  something.  We  depend  upon  Edith  es- 
pecially for  her  fountain  pen. 


EDWARD  HURD,  "Eddie" 

Common  sense  distinguishes  "Eddie"  from 
the  rest  of  us,  but  still  he  is  rather  silent  about 
it.  One  of  these  quiet  chaps  that  let  the  other 
people  do  the  raving.  Nevertheless,  he  is  one 
of  these  so  called  "Real  guys,"  and  proved  his 
stuff  in  the  Senior  Class  play. 
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HERBERT  KELLY 

Kelly  is  a  pretty  good  sort  of  a  fellow  and 
as  far  as  we  have  been  able  to  find  out,  is  per- 
fectly normal  in  every  respect  except  drawing, 
in  which  he  exceeds  all  comers.  We  wonder  if 
that  artistic  effect  on  his  cheeks  has  anything 
to  do  with  his  ability  with  the  paints. 


HELEN  LEACH 

This  reminds  us  of  that  deadly  trio  of  the 
first  period.  Helen  must  have  changed  con- 
siderably since  the  time  that  her  mother's 
caller  remarked,  "What  a  quiet  little  daughter 
you  have!" 


CLYDE  LOTHROP 

Put!  put!  bang!  plus  a  couple  of  roars, 
and  Clyde  pops  in  sight  on  his  Harley.  If  he 
put  wings  on  it,  its  noise  would  make  it  fly.  As 
head  usher  of  the  class  play,  he  received  three 
bouquets.  (Yes  siree.  He  had  to  present 
them  to  Misses  Barnes,  Andrews  and  Robbins.) 
When  he  climbs  a  pole  on  the  Harley,  we'll  all 
chip  to  buy  daisies. 


EDWARD  MARVILL,  "Eddy" 

No  doubt  "Eddy"  learned  his  business-like 
manner  from  chasing  "ads"  for  the  "Pen." 
However,  we  all  know  that  he  is  a  good  sport. 
If  you  see  any  posts  or  trees  down  on  the  way- 
side you'll  know  that  "Eddy"  Marvill  just 
came  along  in  his  car.  Money,  money,  who's 
got  some  money. 
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CHARLES  MATTHEWS,  "Babe" 

"Babe"  is  another  of  the  shining  lights 
who  has  grown  famous  as  a  star  athlete. 
Crowds  gasp  as  he  shoots  baskets  backwards, 
sideways,  always.  And  on  the  field  with  the 
bat  and  his  everlasting  smile,  it's  no  trouble 
for  "Babe"  to  drive  the  ball  past  all  the  field- 
ers. His  divided  attentions  don't  seem  to  in- 
terfere with  his  playing,  either.  We  hear  that 
there  has  been  a  split  in  his  affections,  a  dark 
haired  girl  who  wore  a  wig  claimed  his  atten- 
tons  during  play  rehearsals.    Who  was  she? 


john  Mclaughlin,  "Mac" 

"Mac"  has  a  "tomato  can"  which  is  very 
useful  to  his  classmen??  (Chickens,  here's 
your  coup).  John  has  a  smile  for  everyone, 
even  the  young  ladies. 


WILSON  MILLS 

"Is  my  moustache  on  straight?  Hey, 
where's  the  mirror?"  Doesn't  sound  like  our 
philosophical  athlete,  does  it?  But  he's  get- 
ting vain  now  since  that  certain  party  .  .  . 
Takes  a  full  brief  case  home  every  night,  but 
do  not  be  deceived,  it's  just  for  appearance. 


NORMAN  NEILSEN,  "Syd" 

Sydney  Ford,  alias  "Syd."  Anyone  absent 
or  tardy?  Yes,  "Syd"  tardy  per  usual.  Nor- 
man is  chauffeur,  boss,  helper,  or  anything  else 
at  the  Ford  Gardens,  hence  his  alias. 
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DANIEL  REARDON,  "Dan" 

Many  people  don't  know  how  to  take  Dan ; 
but,  as  everyone  is  now  willing  to  admit,  girls 
are  getting  more  sensible.  That  is  why  the 
girls'  "Secret  Sewing — ?  Sircle,"  has  decided 
to  adopt  the  phrase  "Still  waters  run  deep"  in 
Dan's  case  and  watch  for  results.  Judging 
from  the  last  report,  we  are  fast  coming  to 
consider  Dan  one  of  the  "Shieks." 


FRANCES  REED,  "Fran" 

"Fran"  is  a  very  hard  worker,  but  very 
few  know  that  her  hard  work  often  leads  to 
periods  of  absent  mindedness.  Her  thoughts 
often  wander  to  certain  objects,  which  objects 
it  would  not  do  to  mention.  She  is  certainly  a 
problem.  First  you  see  her  laughing  and  next 
her  face  is  two  feet  long  to  match  her  neck. 
We  all  love  "Fran"  and  have  found  that  no  one 
objects  having  her  in  our  class. 


HELEN  ROACH,  "Toots" 

Who  is  this  little  girl  with  the  light 
bobbed  hair — "Toots"  of  course.  Though 
somewhat  quiet,  you  couldn't  help  but  notice 
her.  She  keeps  the  class  straightened  out  in 
her  little  secretary's  book.  The  class  isn't  all 
that  she  keeps  straightened  out.  Who  is  that 
dark  young  man  so  often  seen  with  her?  We 
all  know  about  that,  Helen. 


ALICE  ROBBINS,  "Rawbeans"  "Allie" 

Three  cheers  for  our  cheer  leader  and 
maybe  you'll  need  another  to  grow  on  too.  It 
wouldn't  do  any  harm,  she's  such  a  small  angel. 
What  there  is  of  her  is  full  of  pep.  This  year 
she  acquired  the  name  of  "Sunshine  Ally." 
On  the  basketball  floor  you  might  mistake  her 
for  the  ball  as  she  bounds  about  the  floor. 
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DOROTHY  SEVERENCE,  "Dot" 

"Dot"  used  to  be  shy  but  all  that  is  gone 
forever.  It's  queer  how  the  little  boy  with  the 
arrows  will  change  the  idea  of  studying  lessons 
to  lessening  studies. 


WINIFRED  SHORES,  "Winnie" 

"Winnie"  is  a  still,  dark,  deep  pool — the 
kind  that  reflects  rosy  flowers  and  cool  green 
branches.  Her  favorite  song  has  been  quoted 
as  "Thanks  for  the  Buggy  Ride."  We  remem- 
ber her  part  as  the  southern  heroine  with  the 
charming  accent. 


KENNETH  STETSON,  "Kenny" 

Glad  to  see  that  our  farmer  is  going  to 
Amherst  Aggie.  You  tell  'em  Ken  (how  to 
plant  peas).  Ordinarily  he's  very  quiet,  not 
the  "telling"  kind,  but  thoroughly  reliable  and 
full  of  "punch."   He  promises  to  find  us  a  Judy. 


JOHN  THORNDIKE 

With  a  rousing  cheer  we'll  all  admit  that 
John's  a  regular  fellow.  He's  proved  himself 
so  to  others  besides  the  E.  B.  H.  Students  who, 
in  their  highest  esteem  of  his  abilities,  gave 
him  the  honor  of  the  Presidency  of  the  Senior 
Class  and  the  editorship  of  the  "Student's 
Pen."  The  others  were  delegates  of  the  South- 
eastern Massachusetts  League  of  School  Pub- 
lications, who  elected  him  their  President  for 
the  school  year  1925-26. 
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WALTER  WILLIAMS,  "Watty" 

Walter's  middle  name  is  "sports,"  either 
on  the  gridiron,  in  the  gym,  or  on  the  diamond. 
Walter  is  always  sure  to  have  his  little  bit  of 
fun  wherever  he  goes.  Whenever  you  see  this 
fellow  playing  some  sport  you  will  always  hear 
his  famous"Hy-ah  Charlie." 


LAWRENCE  WILLIS,  "General  Willie"  Halt!!!  The 
General! 

It's  a  wonder  he  reported  on  time,  having 
to  toot  between  the  acts.  Willis  never  toots 
his  own  horn  so  we'll  have  to  do  it  for  him. 
With  the  aid  of  our  football  and  basketball,  and 
that  grand  uniform  he  makes  a  fine  general. 


CLASS  HISTORY 

Opportunity  knocked  at  the  door  one  day  in  September, 
1922.  "Come  in!"  eagerly  cried  the  Class  of  1926.  We  were 
confronted  with  a  wonderful  High  School  career  looming  up  be- 
fore us.  We  grasped  the  opportunity  and  thereby  became 
Freshmen.  What  Freshmen  we  were!  Timid,  bashful,  and — 
innocent,  ignoring  our  elders,  the  upper  classmen.  The  Sopho- 
more girls,  being  remindful  of  their  own  greenness  of  only  one 
year  before,  took  pity  on  the  shy  ones  (the  girls,  of  course!) 
and  kindly  came  to  our  rescue.  This  heroic  deed  was  in  the 
form  of  an  Acquaintance  Party,  including  a  severe  initiation. 
The  Sophomore  girls  were  dressed  as  nurses  who  had  as  their 
charges  the  Freshmen  girls,  dressed  as  little  children  wearing 
long  curls  (for  most  of  us  had  long  tresses  then) . 

As  we  were  exceedingly  ambitious,  we  lost  no  time  in  elect- 
ing our  class  officers  and  forming  our  constitution.    With  John 
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Thorndike  as  president  we  progressed  amazingly.  We  were  pro- 
claimed as  a  wonderful  Civics  class  under  the  guidance  of  Mr. 
Hawkes,  for  we  proved  ourselves  to  be  a  benefit  both  to  our 
school  and  community.  Many  a  life  of  an  upper  classmate  was 
saved  that  year.  Every  book,  bag,  or  pencil  found  on  stairways 
was  hurriedly  carried  to  the  office  by  some  teasing  little  Freshie. 
Many  an  indignant  Senior  was  obliged  to  trace  his  bag  to  the 
office  where  he  received  a  severe  reprimand  from  Mr.  Hawkes. 
As  for  the  community  we  were  so  fortunate  as  to  induce  the 
Selectmen  to  purchase  waste  cans  for  the  town.  We  had  proved 
ourselves  protectors  of  life  and  property ! 

To  prove  that  our  greenness  was  slowly  but  surely  wearing 
off,  the  Latin  class  made  its  debut  February  15,  1923,  as  a 
Kitchen  Orchestra.  The  huge  audience  of  music  lovers  sat  up, 
listened,  and  applauded !  In  June  we  kindly  took  into  consid- 
eration the  prospective  Freshmen,  then  Allen  Junior  graduates, 
by  tendering  them  a  reception.  The  Grand  Finale  of  our  Fresh- 
man year  came  with  the  picnic  at  Nantasket. 

Room  II  welcomed  us  as  the  "wise  fools"  or  Sophomores. 
We  then  regarded  the  Freshmen  with  pity,  compassion,  and  re- 
morse, for  they  certainly  were  deserving  of  it.  As  this  was 
Leap  Year  we  held  an  enjoyable  school  party  in  its  honor  instead 
of  the  usual  Christmas  Party.  We  soon  began  to  plan  for  a 
sleigh-ride,  but  our  sleigh-ride  which  could  be  nothing  but  a  mere 
"buggy  ride"  was  indefinitely  postponed. 

At  the  suggestion  of  our  nature  teacher,  Mrs.  Sawin,  we 
help  appropriate  exercises  on  Arbor  Day  by  planting  a  tree  to 
beautify  the  grounds  of  East  Bridgewater  High  School.  In  June 
we  enjoyed  another  trip  to  Nantasket,  which  event  brought  our 
Sophomore  trip  to  a  close. 

Our  Junior  year  was  one  of  the  brighter  and  better  pros- 
pects. First  of  all  our  much  desired  class  rings  arrived.  The 
design  consisted  of  an  octagon  with  the  state  seal  in  the  center, 
and  East  Bridgewater  High  '26  around  the  edge. 

On  February  5,  1924  we  held  a  dance  in  the  Town  Hall  to 
raise  money  for  the  annual  Junior  Prom.  The  Prom  proved  to 
be  a  gala  event  with  the  Seniors  as  our  special  guests.  Our 
Junior  year  closed  with  the  funeral  in  honor  of  the  passing 
Seniors.  To  be  exact,  this  was  the  most  solemn  occasion  ever 
witnessed  by  East  Bridgewater  High  School.  As  a  result  a  full 
account  of  it  was  published  in  the  following  manner:  "The 


16 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


Class  of  1925,  East  Bridgewater  High  School,  was  'buried'  with 
impressive  services  and  'bewailment'  by  the  Junior  class  of  the 
school  last  evening.  A  'sod'  procession  led  by  Gordon  Hall,  car- 
rying a  banner  with  the  inscription,  'Fare  Thee  Well,  Oh, 
Seniors,'  was  followed  by  Wilson  Mills  mounted  on  horseback. 
Then  came  the  'Senior  Corpse,'  'laid  out'  on  a  trailer,  in  the  per- 
son of  Charles  Matthews,  surrounded  with  greenery  and  flowers. 
The  bearers  were  properly  attired  in  frock  coats  and  tall  hats. 
Then  came  the  mourners,  the  young  ladies  of  the  class  attired 
in  deep  mourning  hats  and  veils.  The  procession  marched 
through  town,  up  to  the  Town  Hall,  and  back  to  the  school  where 
all  'mourning'  was  forgotten,  and  things  livened  up."  Indeed 
we  shall  long  remember  Burton  Harrison  in  a  long  black  robe, 
solemnly  saying,  "Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust.  We  will  now 
honor  the  'departed'  by  dancing !" 

The  best  and  most  glorious  year  of  all  had  arrived !  Seated 
in  the  Senior  room  with  Miss  Andrews  as  our  room  teacher,  we 
felt  as  dignified  as  all  Seniors  should.  We  now  regarded  the 
Freshmen  with  our  fine  polished,  sophisticated  air,  unmindful 
of  our  Freshman  days.  This  year  we  proved  our  talent.  In  the 
first  place  two  of  our  foremost  classmates  with  the  help  of  Miss 
Andrews  put  on  the  one-act  play,  "Moonshine,"  in  the  school 
assembly.  This  proved  so  enjoyable  that  they  were  requested 
to  repeat  the  production  in  public.  That  gave  us  encouragement 
for  our  Senior  class  play.  This  great  event,  "Secret  Service," 
given  May  13  and  14,  was  a  big  success  both  financially  and 
artistically. 

At  the  close  of  the  basketball  season  our  Senior  boys  car- 
ried off  the  cup  for  championship  in  the  interclass  teams.  We 
have  always  felt  proud  of  our  boys ! 

One  event  which  we  did  enjoy  was  the  class  supper  in  which 
all  the  class  participated.  Many  a  sensitive  classmate  lost  his 
appetite  when  some  kind  cake-eater  "exploded  the  bomb."  Each 
member  of  the  cast  and  the  coach,  Miss  Barnes,  was  given  a 
rousing  cheer.  We  soon  hope  to  indulge  in  Freak  Day  which  is 
to  be  known  as  "Senior  Circus  Day." 

The  anticipated  day  is  on  its  way — Commencement!  May 
it  mark  the  glorious  close  of  a  career  which  will  linger  long  as  a 
cherished  memory  in  the  hearts  of  the  class  of  '26. 


Winifred  Shores,  '26. 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT 

Be  it  Remembered  that  I,  Klazof  Twentisics,  High  School 
of  East  Bridgewater,  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts, 
being  of  sound  mind  and  memory  but  knowing  the  uncertainty 
of  this  life,  do  make  this  my  last  will  and  testament,  hereby  re- 
voking all  former  wills  by  me  at  any  time  heretofore  made. 

After  the  payment  of  our  just  debts  and  funeral  charges  we 
bequeath  and  devise  as  follows: 

To  our  beloved  mother,  the  school,  we  leave  memories  and 
deeds  of  the  best  class  that  ever  entered  her  out-stretched  arms. 

To  Miss  Barnes,  our  principal,  our  sincere  thanks  and  the 
customary  pilot's  fee.  Also  to  her  we  leave  all  that  is  left  of  our 
notebooks,  so  that  she  may  jot  down  notices  for  assembly. 

To  our  class  adviser  and  room  teacher,  Miss  Andrews,  we 
leave  all  notes,  personal  and  otherwise,  advising  her  to  read 
them  on  rainy  days.  Furthermore  she  will  have  our  kindest 
thoughts  and  respects  at  all  times. 

To  Miss  Hackett,  our  other  adviser,  we  give  thanks  for  the 
managing  hand  in  class  affairs,  especially  those  pertaining  to 
"eats/' 

To  Ernest  Cote,  Walter  Williams'  good  looks  and  popularity, 
hoping  he  will  not  abuse  them. 

We  leave  to  Flint  and  Miss  Latt  the  good  fortune  Charlie 
and  Helen  have  had  in  their  "affair." 

Stetson's  agricultural  knowledge,  to  Donald  Hall. 

McLaughlin's  Ford  and  musical  accompaniments,  to 
"Ginea"  Stevens,  not  to  be  used  for  girls'  pleasure. 

To  "Lottie"  Backofen,  the  superfluous  weight  Barbara  has 
discarded  so  well. 

Hall's  complexion,  to  Virginia  Sturgis,  with  instructions  for 
applying,  after  mixing  in  the  spots. 

The  dancing  ability  of  Nielsen,  so  rarely  exhibited,  to  Mil- 
dred Edson,  with  advice  to  be  careful  in  its  execution. 

Lothrop's  mechanical  genius  we  present  to  Howard  Willis 
and  see  the  effect  already. 

The  president's  ability  for  side  stepping  can  go  to  Ralph 
Geary. 

Lawrence  Willis'  boldness  can  be  had  by  "Smitty,"  if  he 
dares  take  it. 
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"Clem"  Jarvis  gets  Harrison's  solemnity. 
Marvill's  ability  as  treasurer  we  present  saclly  to  Henry 
Patt. 

Hurd's  Charleston  feet  shall  go  to  Dora  Norcross. 

Harriet  DeChambeau's  matrimonial  expertness  we  give  to 
Marjorie  Andrews,  advising  extreme  care. 

The  innocence  and  bashfulness  of  "Winnie"  we  leave  to  her 
sister,  Edith  Shores. 

Alice  Robbins'  cheer-leading  knack  we  extend  to  Marion 
Grout. 

Anna  Feeney's  type-pounding  ability  goes  to  Vera  Hatch. 

Edith  Diegoli's  vocabulary  belongs  to  Evelyn,  and  Emily 
Perkins,  we  know  it  will  suffice. 

The  height  Frances  Reed  does  not  need  can  be  added  to 
Rosy  Richmond's. 

Marjorie  Frost's  good  humor  can  go  to  Madalene  Skuse. 

The  refreshment  tossing  efficiency  of  Allison  Churchill, 
Irene  Davenport  may  keep. 

"Dot"  Severance's  experience  in  caring  for  children  may  be 
had  by  Lena  Malaguti. 

Mills'  smashing  football  style  we  present  to  "Donald  Bruce." 

Fisher's  might  we  give  Arnold  Swanson. 

Reardon's  salesmanship  belongs  to  John  Joseph  Clarity. 

Marguerite  Cook's  culinary  ability  may  be  shared  by  the 
Domestic  Science  Department. 

Edith  Herrick's  violin  talent  we  extend  to  "Went"  Burrell. 

The  vamping  power  of  Helen  Leach  we  bestow  on  "Connie" 
Thorndike. 

We  leave  the  wandering  eyes  of  Ruth  Bird  to  Alta  Knowles. 
Ethel  Belcher's  demureness  is  Mary  Gonsalves'. 
The  monkey  shines  of  Archer  we  give  to  Billy  Curley. 
Mabel  Williams  can  have  Bernice  Alden's  dancing  skill. 

In  testimony  whereof  I  hereunto  set  my  hand  and  in  the 
presence  of  three  witnesses  declare  this  to  be  my  last  will  this 
twenty-seventh  day  of  May  in  the  year  one  thousand  nine  hun- 
dred and  twenty-six. 

Klazof  Twentisics. 

On  this  twenty-seventh  day  of  May  A.  D.  1926  Klazof 
Twentisics  of  East  Bridgewater,  Massachusetts,  signed  the 
foregoing  instrument  in  our  presence,  declaring  it  to  be  his  last 
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will :  and  thereafter  as  witnesses  we  three  do,  at  his  request,  in 
his  presence,  and  in  the  presence  of  each  other,  subscribe  our 
names. 

General  Randolph, 
Wilfred  Varney, 
Caroline  Mitford. 


AN  EXTRACT  FROM  A  PROFESSOR'S  DIARY 

The  following  interesting  notes  of  Prof.  Herbert  F.  Kelley, 
B.  V.  D.,  P.  D.  Q.,  a  renowned  Asiatic  explorer,  have  come  to 
light  but  recently.  The  Professor,  who  is  row  traveling  in  India 
in  quest  of  the  latest  traces  of  the  missing  link  of  the  ring  tail 
Wumpus  and  the  jazz  bug,  to  say  nothing  of  arithmetic  bugs, 
has  given  us  sole  permission  to  publish  this  extract  from  his 
diary  of  the  year  1946. 

June  25th. 

While  waiting  for  my  supply  canwan  in  Sinagar  Leh,  in 
the  Sulaman  Mountains,  India,  I  was  approached  by  an  old,  and 
well  known  fakir,  who  informed  me  that  this  was  my  twentieth 
anniversary  of  graduation  from  E.  B.  H.  S. 

As  this  information,  of  course,  both  startled  and  interested 
me,  I  had  to  pay  a  large  sum  to  get  more  knowledge  of  my  past 
classmates.  He  drew  me  aside  into  his  dilapidated  Kasmir  and 
stood  me  on  a  beautiful  velvet  wishing  rug,  and  told  me  to  shut 
my  eyes  and  wish  for  an  insight  of  the  lives  of  the  various  mem- 
bers of  my  class. 

My  first  sight  was  of  Bunny  Alden,  the  slack  rope  artist 
extraordinary  for  the  combined  circuses  of  Jingling  Bros.  & 
Darnem  and  Nailey.  After  a  few  thrilling  exhibits  by  our 
twinkling  star,  the  scene  changed  to  the  managerie  where 
Archer,  the  curator,  was  busy  feeding  the  inmates.  I  saw  Ethel 
Belcher  was  not  able  to  appear  in  the  chariot  races  because  of  a 
cracked  face,  caused  by  ia-j'ghing  at  Archer  and  his  apes. 

My  mind's  eye  lea  , :  5  the  circus  and  falls  upon  Ruth  Bird 
occupied  culturing  her  pansies,  daffodils,  and  cow  slips,  while 
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Dot  Squeehokem  (nee  Se  erance)  leans  over  the  fence  gabbing 
about  the  rising  generation,  as  three  little  urchins  tug  at  her 
apron-strings.  The  "confab'  is  interrupted  by  Nielsen,  deliv- 
ering rare  bulbs  for  "Sid."  On  the  spare  tire  of  his  truck  was 
painted  "Bought  of  Clyde  Lothrop,  Northville  Corners." 

Again  the  scene  shifts  to  the  seashore  of  Riviera.  Charlie 
and  Toots  breeze  by  in  a  Cadillac  town  car  with  six  little  ath- 
letes in  the  rear  compartment.  They  completely  ignore  Eddy 
Marvill,  a  dashing  young  cavalry  officer,  but  Barbara  Burrell,  a 
dietitian  at  the  home  of  Wilson  Mills  (the  oil  magnate  of  Mills- 
town)  on  vacation,  stops  to  chat  with  him.  He  invites  her  to  a 
dinner-dance  at  one  of  Danny  Reardon's  "hang  outs." 

My  glimpse  fleets  to  the  over-crowded  Florida  streets  where 
Helen  Leach  is  starting  an  excursion  in  quest  of  the  Fountain 
of  Youth  with  Frances  Reed  and  Marjorie  Frost,  who  are  on  a 
vacation  from  the  tedious  job  of  teaching  school  up  North. 
They  stop  a  while  to  listen  to  Lawrence  Willis'  municipal  band 
over  the  radio,  broadcasted  from  Fisher's  studio.  Pinky  Hall, 
the  news  reporter,  tells  us  that  Edith  Herrick  sails  for  Europe, 
on  The  Williams'  Steamship  Lines,  to  study  Music.  She  is  ac- 
companied by  her  manager,  Edith  Diegoli. 

Next  I  see  Eddie  Hurd  is  having  a  hard  time  teaching  Alice 
Robbins,  an  athletic  instructor,  the  latest  step  in  his  dancing 
academy.  Allison  Churchill's  Orphan  Home  next  door  is  kept 
in  uproar  by  the  music  from  the  academy.  Marguerite  Cook, 
her  chief  nurse,  is  as  yet  unmarried. 

My  next  vision  is  an  electric  flash  sign  announcing  "Mile. 
Shores,  hair  dresser."  Inside  Winnie  strives  hard  to  arrange 
the  locks  of  the  assistant  postmistress,  Harriet  DeChambeau. 

In  the  next  block  down  the  street  the  firm  of  Harrison  and 
Stetson  is  busy  with  an  order  of  bottles  for  John  McLaughlin, 
the  milk  dealer.    In  the  office  Anna  Feeney  holds  forth  as  boss. 

The  last  was  that  of  John  Thorndike  pleading  for  an  ex- 
convict  in  the  Supreme  Court. 

I  was  awakened  from  my  reverie  by  the  fakir  clapping  his 
hands.  I  had  tea  with  him  and  departed  to  attend  to  my  pack- 
ing. 

Herbert  F.  Kelley,  '26. 
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WHO  ARE  WE? 

First  on  the  list  is  President  John; 

We  put  him  first  as  he's  second  to  none. 

The  Seniors  claim  the  strongest  man; 

No  other  can  do  what  Wilson  can. 

And  with  his  pals  both  Babe  and  Wallie, 

They  are  the  boys  that  make  things  jolly. 

Then  there's  a  girl  called  Marjorie  Frost, 

That  red-headed  gal,  she's  never  lost. 

Our  two  Eddies  are  very  smart; 

Like  Mutt  and  Jeff  they're  never  apart. 

If  there's  anything  you  want  to  ask, 

Just  go  to  "Bob,"  he'll  take  the  task; 

Or  perhaps  you  need  a  funny  cartoon; 

Kelly  is  merry  as  a  frog  in  June. 

Willie-boy  is  taller  than  all; 

He  towers  on  high  in  Assembly  hall. 

Clyde  was  head  usher  at  the  Senior  play, 

We  hope  he  hasn't  been  led  astray! 

Pinky 's  a  cute  little  light-haired  boy; 

To  have  him  around  is  a  merciless  joy. 

Marguerite  and  Winifred  still  pin  their  hair; 

it  gets  them  up  early,  but  what  do  they  care? 

"Toot's"  curly  hair  and  wandering  eyes, 

Ask  Babe  about  them  for  he's  really  wise. 

Who  is  Fisher,  that  quiet  bird? 

A  word  from  him  is  worth  being  heard. 

Ethel  is  usually  so  quiet  all  day, 

We  can't  put  down  what  she  might  say. 

Stetson  is  quiet  but  very  droll; 

If  he  says  one  word,  laughter  will  roll. 

Mac's  little  car  must  be  quite  stout; 

We  work  it  hard,  but  it  still  goes  about. 

Last  but  not  least  is  Frances  Reed; 

You'll  soon  find  out  she  has  some  speed. 

Alice  Robbins  ,'26 


BEHIND  THE  SCENES 

As  I  close  my  eyes  and  think  of  the  1926  class  play,  "Secret 
Service,"  I  see  the  following  pictures: 

John  Thorndike  (Arrelsford)  flying  down  the  street  on  a 
motorcycle  on  the  first  afternoon  of  the  play,  with  his  tall,  pointed 
hat  perched  high  on  his  head  and  his  long  coat  tails  streaming 
behind  him; 
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Barbara  Burrell  (Caroline  Mitford)  moving  about  in  an  un- 
usual haste,  for  she  had  two  parts  to  play,  that  of  Caroline  from 
across  the  street,  and  that  of  the  pianist  of  the  orchestra ; 

Burton  Harrison  (Wilfred  Varney)  pitifully  complaining  to 
Miss  Barnes  because  Caroline  put  so  much  water  on  his  face  to 
revive  him  from  his  faint; 

Wilson  Mills  (officer)  running  around,  frantically  hunting 
for  the  mirror,  and  every  minute  expecting  to  lose  his  mous- 
tache ; 

Walter  Williams  (telegraph  messenger)  peering  out  of  the 
window  with  a  revolver  in  his  hand,  trying  to  frighten  the  lit- 
tle imps  below  who  were  laughing  at  him; 

Winifred  Shores  (Edith  Varney)  nervously  running  about 
begging  for  someone  to  listen  to  her  while  she  rehearses  her 
part; 

Charlie  Matthews  (messenger)  practising  for  the  next 
game  with  Barbara's  precious  ball  of  yarn; 

At  the  dress  rehearsal:  Gordon  Hall  (Henry  Dumant)  dy- 
ing several  seconds  before  the  fatal  shot  was  fired ; 

Edward  Marvill  (Lieut.  Maxwell)  bashfully  hiding  in  his 
auto  for  fear  he  would  have  to  eat  supper  with  the  class,  and 
giving  for  an  excuse  that  he  was  too  tired  to  eat ; 

Helen  Roach  (Miss  Kittredge)  standing  on  the  stage  smil- 
ing and  blushing  upon  the  entrance  of  Charlie; 

And  last  Frances  Reed  (Mrs.  General  Varney)  saying,  "My 
darling  boy."  Marjorie  Frost,  '26. 


BASEBALL  BARKS 

They  simply  cannot  find  that  plate. 

It's  a  square  white  thing  down  there;  just  wait, 

Take  your  time,  Luke,  out  there!  See? 

That  ball  looks  pretty  nice  to  me. 

Twist  'em  right  around  his  bat; 

They  simply  can't  fool  us  like  that. 

That's  all  right,  it  spoiled  'em,  kid, 

Show  'em  the  ball  and  watch  'em  skid. 

It's  up  to  you,  you're  doing  fine  ; 

Wallie's  chief  barker  of  E.  B.  nine. 

Alice  Robbins,  '26. 
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IS  THERE  A  SHADOW  BEHIND  ALL  SMILES? 


When  you  are  eighty-seven  years  old  do  you  suppose  you 
will  be  able  to  walk  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  in  a  day,  two  or  three 
times  in  a  week?  You  will  probably  say  "Oh,  it  can't  be  done," 
yet  it  is  being  clone  right  here  in  town  every  week.  You  may 
meet  on  the  streets  a  little  old  man  with  white  hair,  who  smiles 
at  you  and  greets  you  with  his  cheery  "Howdy,"  and  a  wave  of 
his  walking  cane. 

When  I  met  him  on  the  street  this  afternoon,  he  called  out 
his  cheery  greeting  and  I  could  not  resist  slackening  my  pace 
and  walking  along  with  him..  He  had  walked  from  Bridgewater 
to  Brockton,  done  some  shopping,  and  was  on  his  way  back 
again.  When  I  asked  him  if  he  didn't  consider  that  a  long  way 
for  a  man  of  his  age  to  walk,  he  chuckled  to  himself  and  said,  "I 
shall  consider  that  I  am  getting  old  and  useless  when  I  can't  go 
gallavanting  that  far  without  being  all  tuckered  out." 

He  noticed  the  music  case  I  was  carrying  and  began  to  ask 
me  a  great  many  very  intelligent  questions  about  music.  I 
learned  much  to  my  great  astonishment  that  he  once  had  been  a 
great  violin  player,  had  written  a  few  compositions,  and  was  at 
one  time  employed  in  the  Boston  Symphony  Orchestra.  With 
broken  voice  and  almost  tearful  eyes  he  told  me  that  at  the  age 
of  thirty-seven  his  hearing  was  taken  almost  entirely  from  him. 

He  then  reached  in  his  pocket  and  pulled  out  a  long  string 
of  very  unique  ornaments  made  from  peach  stones.  "These," 
he  said,  "are  what  I  make  during  my  spare  time.  One  day  I 
took  up  a  peach  stone,  not  knowing  I  could  make  any  use  of  it, 
and  discovered  that  they  could  be  put  into  use."  He  laughed 
and  said,  "All  the  'gals'  you  see  wearing  these  around  their 
necks  are  my  best  "gals."  I  wonder  how  many  of  these  girls 
know  that  this  bright  smile  of  his  is  shining  through  a  dark 
cloud? 

Edna  Norcross,  '27. 
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THE  CHARLESTON 

What  a  sensation  the  efficient  Charleston  dancer  creates 
with  his  arms  flying  in  one  direction  and  his  legs  another!  The 
Charleston  is  the  dance  of  today.  Young  and  old  practice  it 
until  they  are  good  for  nothing.  People  are  not  content  with 
ordinary  dancing  but  they  must  add  some  ridiculous  actions  to 
it  and  make  themselves  look  as  if  they  were  going  crazy. 

Any  step  or  contortion  may  be  called  the  Charleston,  but 
after  all  it  is  a  hard  dance  to  perfect,  and  there  are  very  few 
persons  who  can  do  it,  and  do  it  right.  The  Charleston  seemed 
to  be  as  much  of  an  attraction  as  a  gold  rush  would  be,  and  one 
efficient  Charleston  dancer  could  entertain  an  audience  with  his 
antics.  People  are  becoming  cripples  because  of  this  crazy  dance, 
and  buildings  and  dance  halls  are  being  wrecked  to  pieces  by 
those  wishing  to  procure  a  Charleston  education.  This  is  just  a 
dance  of  the  times,  and  probably  in  years  it  will  die  out  as  all  of 
the  old  fads  have. 

Edward  Hurd,  '26. 


NECKTIES 

"Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field ;  they  toil  not,  neither  do 
they  spin,  but  yet  I  say  unto  you  that  Solomon  in  all  his  glory 
was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these."  Something  like  the  above 
is  the  way  in  which  the  Bible  expresses  the  possible  beauty  of 
things  that  are  not  really  of  particular  use.  Many  articles  of 
today  are  more  ornamental  than  useful.  The  clothes  of  this  day 
are  so  to  a  great  extent.    So  are  neckties ! 

It  is  a  very  fine  thing  to  walk  down  some  of  our  fashion- 
able avenues,  perceiving  the  splendors  of  masculine  decoration 
in  neckties.  There  are  those  of  every  color  of  the  rainbow  and 
nature — and  some  nature  does  not  claim.  Are  these  colors 
plain?  No!  they  are  combined  in  speckles,  in  stripes,  waves, 
wrinkles,  scrolls,  spirals  and  other  patterns  from  horseshoes  to 
shamrocks. 

When  we  come  to  think  of  it,  what  earthly  use  is  a  neck- 
tie? Now  a  bandana  for  instance — there's  something  sensible 
and  practical.  A  bandana  may  be  worn  about  the  neck  as  an 
ornament,  yet  it  keeps  the  collar  cool,  clean,  and  free  from  per- 
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spiration,  as  well  the  neck.  In  a  pinch  the  splendid  piece  of 
textile  art  may  be  used  as  a  "mouchoir."  But  a  necktie — !  I 
suppose  the  necktie  originated  from  a  scarf  worn  for  protec- 
tion as  the  bandana,  is  but  like  many  things  it  has  been  degraded 
to  the  station  of  a  mere  ornament. 

Man  readily  grasps  the  necktie  as  a  medium  of  expressing 
his  feelings  and  sense  of  art.  Some  men  are  even  superstitious 
about  them.  I  know  fellows  who  won't  wear  the  same  necktie 
successively.  Some  have  a  necktie  for  every  week  day  and  two 
for  holidays  and  Sundays.  I  admit  I  use  the  article,  it  is  so 
necessary  to  grace  the  neck  which  is  a  very  homely  part  of  the 
anatomy.  I  have  a  dozen  or  so  neckties  and  I  wear  them  one  or 
two  days,  then  shift.  But  why  must  men  go  into  raptures  and 
reveries  over  that  which  may  be  worn  under  the  collar  and  over 
the  shirt  front?  J.  Thorndike,  '26. 


CHASED  BY  A  SPOOK 

Many  people  have  never  seen  a  witch,  ghost,  or  spook  but  I 
have  seen  all  three. 

Late  one  afternoon  I  decided  to  take  a  walk,  for  there  was 
nothing  to  do,  and  everything  at  home  seemed  very  dull.  I 
started  off,  not  noticing  the  time,  and  walked  and  walked  I  know 
not  how  far,  for  I  was  so  interested  in  my  thoughts  that  I  paid 
little  attention  to  anything  else.  Noticing  that  the  sun  was  very 
low  in  the  sky,  I  started  to  return  home.  But  where  was  I? 
Everything  about  me  was  unfamiliar  and  I  was  really  lost.  The 
sky  grew  blacker  and  yet  blacker,  and  the  light  of  day  turned  to 
complete  darkness. 

I  found  myself  wandering  in  a  graveyard.  I  heard  weird, 
moaning  sounds.  Next  something  rushed  from  behind  a  tomb- 
stone. A  cold,  slimy  hand  grabbed  me  by  the  neck.  I  was 
rushed  into  the  tombstone.  Here  I  beheld  a  most  horrible  sight. 
White  figures  closed  in  around  me,  preventing  any  way  of 
escape.  Was  I  to  be  buried  alive  and  in  this  way?  Surely  this 
must  be  true  for  I  next  saw  a  rotted  casket  in  front  of  me,  and 
in  it  was  the  skeleton  of  a  man.  A  ghost  then  moaned  in  long, 
monotonous  tones,  "This  man  who  died  many,  many  years  ago, — 
left  to  years — to  remains  of — "    At  this  moment  the  skeleton 


26 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


jumped  from  its  resting  place  and  was  going  to  grab  me  when  I 
screamed  and  rushed  through  the  wall  of  ghosts  out  into  the 
graveyard. 

A  bat  flew  in  my  face;  an  owl  hooted;  ghosts  moaned,  but 
of  all  the  noises,  none  could  scare  me  from  running  my  fastest. 
Soon  my  pace  slackened.  Would  I  never  get  out  of  the  horrible 
graveyard?  I  looked  behind  me.  The  skeleton  was  gaining,  now 
losing,  now  gaining  again.  On  and  on  it  came  with  its  claw-like 
hands  outstretched,  ready  to  grab  me  at  any  moment.  What 
was  the  matter  with  me?  My  feet  dragged  more.  I  ran 
slower  and  yet  slower. 

I  soon  came  to  a  tall  wooden  fence  and  started  to  climb  over 
it.  It  was  covered  with  big,  fuzzy  caterpillars  and  this  made  it 
very  slippery.  When  I  managed  to  get  halfway  up  on  the  fence 
a  witch  sprang  from  behind  a  bush  and  hit  me  in  the  face  with 
her  broom.  I  fell  back.  The  spook  grabbed  me.  Then — thud! 
I  awoke  to  find  myself  on  the  floor  beside  a  tumbled,  disar- 
ranged bed  in  my  own  room.  I  crawled  into  it  again  and  went 
back  to  sleep  with  a  relieved  mind,  knowing  "it  was  only  a 
dream."  Edith  Shores,  '29. 


MAYFLOWERS  AND  SNOW 

Chug,  chug,  bang,  and  Lizzie  started  off  with  five  passen- 
gers aboard.  Then  came  a  chorus  of  "Go  to  Boston,  New  York, 
the  Cape  and  New  Hampshire."  New  Hampshire  it  was. 

Our  first  meal  was  in  Brockton;  although  we  had  had  our 
supper  before  we  left  home,  we  needed  another  after  riding 
over  the  grand  boulevard  between  Brockton  and  East  Bridge- 
water.  Any  one  who  has  ridden  over  it  in  a  Ford  knows  how  it 
shakes  your  supper  down!  So  we  parked  the  hack  at  City  Hall 
parkway  and  went  in  to  lunch.  It  consisted  of  steak,  beans, 
coffee,  hot  dogs,  pie  and  strawberry  shortcake.  That  cake  makes 
my  mouth  water  every  time  I  think  of  it.  Soon  we  started  the 
buggy  and  continued  on  the  road  to  Boston;  it  was  then  away 
after  dark  but  we  soon  reached  Boston  and  the  road  for  Lowell. 

When  we  arrived,  we  again  ate  a  lunch;  then  we  were  in- 
formed in  what  direction  we  must  go  in  order  to  reach  the  Mer- 
rimac  River.  We  traveled  along  at  a  rapid  speed  until  a  bulb 
burned  out.  We  got  out  to  fix  it  and  just  then  the  wind  blew,  the 
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lightning  flashed,  the  thunder  roared  and  the  rain  came  down  in 
torrents,  so  we  drove  on  with  one  light  until  we  came  to  a  garage. 
It  was  closed.  We  soon  aroused  the  proprietor  and  got  gas,  oil 
and  a  set  of  bulbs.  Jimmie  asked  the  garage  man  the  way  to 
New  Hampshire  and  the  fellow  laughed  and  said  that  we  were 
twenty  or  thirty  miles  over  the  line.  We  then  asked  him  the  way 
to  the  White  Mountains  and  he  gave  us  directions  which  we 
followed  until  we  came  to  the  place  called  "The  Key  to  the  White 
Mountains."  We  would  have  continued  on  up  the  mountains  but 
we  couldn't  keep  the  windshield  wiper  working  fast  enough  to 
see  the  road  and  as  every  time  the  lightning  flashed  it  blinded 
us,  we  decided  to  park  and  sleep.  We  found  a  wood  path,  drove 
in  and  parked  the  car.  We  all  tried  to  sleep  but  as  soon  as  we 
started  to  doze  off  some  one  would  tell  a  joke  so  we  only  got 
about  fifteen  minutes'  sleep.  We  all  had  cramps  in  our  legs, 
arms,  backs  and  necks.  Any  one  who  has  had  the  experience  of 
sleeping  in  a  Ford  sedan  with  four  others,  knows  what  it  is  like. 

Again  we  were  on  the  road  before  the  rays  of  the  morning 
sun  had  shone  across  the  sky.  Soon  the  Great  Stone  Face  came 
in  view  and  as  we  approached  it,  it  became  a  mass  of  stones. 
Again  as  we  emerged,  it  took  the  features  of  a  human  face.  As 
the  sun  shone  on  it,  it  seemed  to  be  blinking  as  if  it  had  just 
awakened  from  a  good,  sound  sleep  (which  we  didn't  have  the 
pleasure  of).  We  continued,  passing  numerous  lakes,  ponds  and 
sparkling  brooks,  the  latter  being  full  of  trout  that  darted  about 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning. 

By  that  time  we  were  all  wanting  our  breakfast.  We  found 
a  small  lunch  counter  and  ate  our  fill.  On  we  went  until  about 
ten  o'clock  and  we  decided  to  give  Lizzie  a  rest  and  at  the  same 
time  pick  mayflowers.  As  I  stooped  over  to  pick  a  bunch  of 
flowers,  whiz !  a  snowball  came  down,  hitting  me  on  the  head. 
I  felt  as  if  I  had  been  scalped.  Soon  the  air  was  full  of  flying 
snowballs  until  we  dug  down  clear  to  the  ground.  Lizzie  was 
by  then  fully  rested  and  seemed  to  exert  herself  more. 

One  frightened  deer  bounded  into  the  woods  and  was  seen 
no  more.  Many  pheasants  and  partridges  shot  screaming  through 
the  air,  and  now  and  then  a  squirrel  would  pop  his  head  out  of 
a  nearby  tree.  The  biggest  part  of  the  trees  consisted  of  ever- 
greens and  birch,  not  seen  around  Massachusetts.  The  auto  was 
soon  reversed  and  we  were  on  the  way  home. 

Arthur  Drukenbrod,  '29. 
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A  LEAP  IN  THE  DARK 

The  thick  blanket  of  night  lay  heavy  over  our  greatest  in- 
land city.  Suddenly  the  stillness  of  the  night  was  broken  by  a 
terrific  crash,  followed  instantaneously  by  a  brilliant  flare  and  a 
deafening  report.  In  an  instant  people  were  rushing  toward  a 
field  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city  where,  being  rapidly  consumed 
by  flames  fed  by  the  gasoline  tank,  lay  a  twisted  and  crumpled 
mass  of  linen,  and  spruce  wood,  which  a  few  minutes  before  had 
composed  a  $20,000  government  DeHaviland  battle  plane. 

The  crowd  drew  near  and  watched  the  burning  ship.  Every- 
one was  of  the  opinion  that  the  gallant  aviator  had  fallen  to  his 
death  in  the  cockpit  of  the  plane,  and  that  his  body  was  being 
rapidly  reduced  to  ashes  amid  the  roaring  blaze.  Suddenly  a 
moan,  half  unearthly,  was  heard.  It  seemed  to  come  from 
above.  Talking  ceased.  People  stood  stock  still  and  listened. 
Again  came  the  unearthly  moan.  Faces  turned  ashen.  People 
held  their  breaths  and  waited.  What  could  it  be?  Had  the 
spirit  of  the  dead  aviator  returned  moaning  and  groaning  up 
above  them?  Two  shady  gentlemen  hurried  from  the  crowd 
and  slipped  away  in  the  darkness.  A  tense  moment  of  silence, 
then  a  voice  said,  "It's  all  right.  It's  I;  I'm  coming  down  in  a 
parachute."  The  crowd  relaxed,  a  sigh  of  relief  ran  through  it. 
Two  or  three  moments  later  a  great  white  bonnet  settled  to  the 
ground  inside  the  circle  of  light  of  the  still  blazing  airship.  The 
aviator  was  found  to  be  none  other  than  Lieutenant  McReady 
of  the  U.  S.  Army  Air  Service. 

That  night  McReady  had  been  roaring  through  the  air  high 
above  the  great  city.  All  of  a  sudden,  for  some  unknown  reason 
the  motor  went  dead.  The  front  of  the  machine  dipped  and  the 
plane  shot  downward.  In  vain  McReady  strove  to  right  the 
machine  by  use  of  the  vanes  and  rudder.  Faster  and  faster  the 
plane  shot  down,  gaining  speed  as  it  went.  The  lights  of  the 
city  grew  brighter  and  brighter,  and  new  ones  blinked  into  view. 
The  ground  rose  nearer  and  nearer.  In  the  inky  blackness 
ahead  McReady  could  discern  the  propellor  standing  bolt  up- 
right, perfectly  motionless,  a  useless  piece  of  carved  mahogany. 

With  all  hope  of  saving  his  machine  gone,  McReady  climbed 
out  of  the  cockpit,  over  the  fuselage,  and  out  on  to  the  wing. 
He  paused  an  instant,  then  released  his  grasp,  sprang  backward 
into  space,  counted  three  to  clear  himself  of  the  running  gear, 
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and  tugged  at  the  little  ring  in  his  belt.  The  great  white  sheet 
unfolded  above  him  and  he  felt  the  jerk  as  the  parachute  caught 
in  the  air  and  stayed  his  fall.  The  airship  crashed  to  the  earth, 
the  gasoline  tank  exploded  and  the  plane  burst  into  flame,  set- 
ting up  a  flare  by  which  the  aviator  could  make  a  safe  landing. 

Thus  Lieutenant  McReady,  by  one  act,  automatically  be- 
came a  member  of  that  small,  but  famous,  group  of  six  or  seven 
aviators  who  have  saved  their  lives  by  jumping  in  a  parachute 
from  a  disabled  plane. 

Kenneth  Ray,  '28. 


A  SCOUT  MEETING 

In  my  opinion  a  scout  meeting  is  not  always  a  place  for 
play,  as  we  found  from  our  experience  which  we  had  at  the 
last  meeting.  After  the  business  meeting  the  motion  was  made 
that  we  adjourn,  and  all  the  boys  shouted,  "Games!!  Games!!" 
The  scoutmaster  had  a  game  all  planned  for  us,  a  game  of  carry- 
ing into  the  cellar,  shingles  which  had  recently  been  torn  off  the 
old  sheds — how  quiet  the  boys  became.  Some  said  they  had 
studying  to  do,  others,  that  they  were  going  away,  and  some 
just  went  home  as  if  they  knew  nothing  about  the  task.  As  the 
shingles  were  being  picked  up  there  was  much  fooling.  Rocks 
were  put  into  the  wheelbarrow  to  make  it  heavy,  the  wheels 
were  tied  with  wire,  and  many  of  the  scouts  felt  some  hard  slaps 
with  shingles.  At  9  o'clock  the  shingles  were  all  put  in  and  the 
boys  were  so  tired  that  they  went  home  without  playing  games. 

Before  I  go  to  the  meetings  now  I  will  find  out  how  much 
work  there  is  to  be  done. 

Richard  Hunt,  '29. 


A  meeting  of  the  Cercle  Francais  was  held  June  3  in  the 
Assembly  Hall.  Miss  Rose  Burke  of  Brockton  spoke  on  her  recent 
visit  to  Paris  and  other  interesting  places  of  France,  including 
the  battlefields.  Games  and  songs  were  enjoyed.  Refreshments 
were  served. 
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FRESHMAN  FOOTLIGHTS 


Soon  the  month  of  May  came  when  the  Freshmen  were  to 
put  on  the  assemblies.  One  of  the  first  was  "Impersonations  of 
Famous  People":  Harriet  Morrill  as  Miss  Barnes;  Edith  Shores, 
Miss  Cowley ;  Harriet  Carleton,  Miss  Sullivan ;  Florence  McNam- 
ara,  Miss  Pickels;  Carrie  Mackey,  Miss  Andrews;  Marion  Keith, 
Miss  Ellmes;  Edmund  Bird,  Mr.  Reardon;  Harold  Rand,  Mr. 
Morey.  There  was  a  rhyme  suitable  for  each,  that  caused  a 
great  deal  of  laughter.  Another  assembly  introduced  scenes 
from  books  which  the  Freshmen  have  read  this  year.  On 
"Mother's  Day"  we  had  an  assembly  appropriate  for  it.  Edith 
Shores  read  a  poem  while  Harriet  Morrill  was  dressed  as  her 
mother.  For  Memorial  Day  an  appropriate  assembly  was  con- 
ducted with  an  American  Legion  speaker  as  a  guest. 

The  Freshman  baseball  team  did  not  prove  to  be  successful, 
but  the  players  hope  to  be  champions  some  day.  The  Freshman 
Girls'  Basketball  Team  played  a  great  many  games,  winning  the 
banner  which  decorates  the  Freshman  room. 

During  our  class  meetings  we  have  planned  different  things 
to  do  at  the  reception  we  are  to  give  to  the  eighth  grade  and 
hope  to  give  them  as  good  a  time  as  we  received  last  year. 

On  Saturday,  May  29th,  a  few  members  of  the  Ancient 
History  Class,  accompanied  by  Miss  Cowley  and  Mary  Carleton, 
'23,  went  into  Boston  to  visit  the  Greek  room  of  the  Art 
Museum. 

Bertha  Morrill,  '29. 


SOPHOMORE  SIDELIGHTS 

A  school  ring  of  dull  gold  with  the  town  seal  and  the  class 
numerals  in  shiny  gold  has  been  adopted  by  the  Sophomore 
Class.  These  rings  are  expected  to  be  delivered  about  the 
middle  of  June. 
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Our  Sophomore  Assemblies  were  completed  in  April.  On 
one  occasion  a  short  story  by  Joseph  C.  Lincoln  was  read.  At 
another  assembly  members  of  French  II  sang  and  acted  out  a 
French  song.  Our  friends  who  saw  "Ben  Hur"  kindly  gave  us 
an  interesting  review  of  the  story  and  picture. 

Mable  Williams  as  a  coquettish  young  lady  and  Marjorie 
Andrew  as  "Will  o'  the  Wisp"  took  part  in  the  one-act  play, 
"Pierot  and  Pierette." 

We  regret  that  two  of  our  classmates,  Bertha  Maddocks  and 
Murray  Craig,  have  left  us,  but  hope  they  may  again  join  us  at 
some  future  date. 

Class  officers  for  1927-8  have  been  nominated  and  elections 
will  be  held  in  June. 

We  hope  that  the  Freshmen  will  be  able  to  acquire  all  the 
dignity  and  some  of  the  honors  of  the  present  Sophomore  Class. 
We  cannot  say  ALL  the  honors,  because  we  regret  that  although 
traditionally  the  "Pen"  banner  goes  to  Room  II,  the  class  of  '28 
intends  to  use  it  as  a  decoration  throughout  its  course. 

Ernest  Cote,  '28. 


JUNIOR  SPOTLIGHTS 

The  Junior  Class  meetings  have  been  busy  with  the  im- 
portant subject,  the  Junior  Promenade.  At  the  May  meeting  the 
general  committee  was  appointed  as  follows :  Henry  Patt,  Chair- 
man ;  Virginia  Sturgis,  Anita  Thorndike,  Donald  Bannerman  and 
George  Carleton.  Each  of  these  was  a  chairman  of  the  sub- 
committees. 

Irene  Davenport,  Saffo  Malaguti  and  Florence  Hall  were 
appointed  to  sell  candy  at  the  High  School  Athletic  Movie  Ben- 
efit at  the  Town  Hall  on  May  8,  1926. 

The  Junior  Class  feels  proud  of  the  good  work  the  follow- 
ing men  have  been  doing  on  the  baseball  team  this  year:  John 
Clarity,  James  Rogers,  Edmund  Nutter,  Reginald  Stevens, 
George  Bouldry  and  George  Carlton. 

The  Junior  Class  guides  for  the  class  of  1930  got  well  ac- 
quainted with  grade  enthusiasm  on  their  recent  visit.  They 
have  begun  to  invite  us  personally  to  return  the  visit. 

Dora  McNamara,  '27. 
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SENIOR  HEADLIGHTS 

Of  the  three  long-heralded  events,  one,  the  class  play  and 
supper,  belongs  to  memory,  while  the  time  for  the  other  two, 
Graduation  and  Reception,  is  rapidly  approaching. 

Friday  evening,  the  twenty-fifth  of  June,  will  find  us  march- 
ing up  that  long  aisle  quaking  inside  at  the  coming  ceremony. 
We  all  congratulate  Frances  Reed  for  having  achieved  the  high- 
est honor,  that  of  valedictorian  with  the  average  of  91.36  per 
cent.  The  coincidence  that  occurred  last  year  has  been  repeated 
again  this  year  as  Winifred  Shores  and  Edith  Diegoli  tied  for 
salutatorian  with  the  averages  of  90.5  per  cent. 

The  following  Monday,  June  twenty-eighth,  at  the  Town 
Hall  the  Reception  will  be  a  Grand  Finale  to  our  High  School 
careers.  The  Elsmore-Nash  Orchestra  has  been  engaged  and 
the  work  of  the  general  committee  which  consists  of  Frances 
Reed,  chairman,  Helen  Roach,  Allison  Churchill,  Edward  Mar- 
vill,  Charles  Matthews,  is  well  under  way. 

We  mustn't  forget  our  Senior  assembly  the  fourth  of  June, 
to  be  known  as  Senior  Circus  Day.  The  prospects  of  becoming 
men  and  women  of  the  world  make  us  realize  the  great  respon- 
sibility we  are  assuming,  so  we  bid  farewell  to  our  past  infantile 
behavior  in  one  last  fling. 

Barbara  H.  Burrell. 


ALUMNI  NOTES 
1921 

We  are  glad  to  acknowledge  a  reply  from  Edna  Leonard, 
who  has  been  teaching  in  the  Winslow  School,  Norwood,  for  the 
past  year. 

1922 

Helen  Baker  graduates  from  Framingham  Normal  School 
this  year.  This  summer  she  plans  to  be  counselor  at  a  camp  in 
Falmouth. 

This  June,  Virginia  Churchill  graduates  from  Bridgewater 
Normal. 

1923 

Word  has  been  received  from  "Dot"  Shaw,  who  recently 
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went  to  Porto  Rico  to  teach.  At  present,  with  one  of  her  sisters 
at  San  Juan,  she  is  enjoying  housekeeping. 

1924 

The  wizard  of  '24  has  been  honored  by  being  elected  to  the 
Sphinx  Club  at  Brown  University.  Edgar  Grout  has  received 
this  membership  because  of  his  good  work  in  literature.  That's 
the  boy,  "Eddie." 

After  graduating  this  year  at  Bridgewater  Normal  School, 
Gertrude  McNamara  will  make  plans  for  teaching  in  one  of  the 
schools  here  in  town. 

1925 

Next  year  Frances  Bannerman,  who  has  attended  Gray 
Gables  for  this  past  year,  will  go  to  Miss  Wheelock's  school  in 
Boston  for  a  kindergarten  teacher's  training. 

After  a  P.  G.  course  at  Brockton  High  School  Phyllis  Rich- 
mond intends  to  continue  school  at  Wheaton  College  this  Sep- 
tember. 

Gladys  Zwicker  will  enter  Framingham  Normal  School  this 
fall,  greatly  freshened  by  a  year's  rest. 


THE  ALLEN  SCHOOL  SAYS 

(Editor's  Note:  The  following  are  excerpts  from  the  write- 
ups  of  the  "young  visitors"  who  sampled  their  future  school 
during  the  week  of  May  16)  : 

During  the  Assembly  the  "eighth  graders,"  or  "Freshmen- 
to-be,"  were  cordially  welcomed. 

Ruth  E.  Moorhouse. 
Miss  Cowley,  the  Freshman  room  teacher,  gave  us  a  pencil 
and  paper  to  jot  down  anything  we  saw  or  heard  that  we  would 
like  to  remember. 

Louise  Malaguti. 
The  girls  and  boys  were  walking  around  everywhere  and 
they  seemed  quite  large. 

Helen  Sullivan. 
I  hope  our  class  will  be  as  good  next  year  as  the  Freshmen 
have  been  this  year. 

Edna  Packard. 
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Miss  Sullivan  certainly  knew  how  to  talk  French.  You 
simply  had  to  know  how  to  speak  it  because  she  gave  the  next 
day's  assignment  in  French. 

Angelina  Gonsalves. 
Being  interested  in  Latin,  we  were  conducted  to  that  class 
which  Mr.  Reardon  was  teaching.    I  found  that  Latin  followed 
along  much  the  same  line  as  our  English,  of  which  I  am  fond. 

Herbert  C.  Thorndike,  Jr. 
The  Freshman  Latin  class  I  enjoyed  most  of  all  because 
there  was  much  laughing  and  talking,  and  although  you  know  as 
well  as  I  what  Latin  is  cracked  up  to  be,  everyone  seemed  to  be 
happy. 

Ruth  Moorhouse. 
We  went  up  some  stone  steps  and  went  into  a  little  room 
upstairs  where  some  children  were  saying,  "A  plus  B  times 
square  equals  so  and  so."  My  heart  jumped.  I  wish  I  had  never 
planned  to  take  General  Math. 

Alton  Frabetti. 
I  like  their  recess  because  they  can  go  down  town. 

Myrtle  Newhall. 
There  is  one  thing  about  going  to  High  School  and  that  is 
this :  I  will  have  to  get  used  to  going  earlier.  That  means  I  will 
have  to  hustle  a  trifle  faster  than  I  have  to  now. 

Alice  E.  Jones. 

I  was  sorry  when  we  had  to  leave  because  I  was  so  inter- 
ested in  the  High  School,  its  pupils  and  its  studies.  I  am  just 
waiting  for  September  to  come  so  I  may  be  a  "Freshman." 

Richard  Curley. 

By  mistake  I  joined  the  group  that  was  going  to  see  the 
General  Mathematics  class. 

John  Belcher. 

Then  we  said  farewell  to  High  School  until  next  year,  when 
we  go  there  for  a  longer  visit. 

Miona  Poole. 

Wednesday  morning  at  eight-twenty,  three  girls  with  queer 
little  excited  feelings  dancing  all  over  them,  met  at  Chamber- 
lain's Barbar  Shop  Corner.  They  were  Louise,  Ruth  and  my- 
self, on  the  day  of  our  visit  to  High  School. 

When  we  were  first  inside  the  High  School  and  saw  groups 
of  students  standing  around  talking  and  laughing,  we  felt  like 
outsiders  but  Dora  MacNamara,  on  the  Junior  Reception  Com- 
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mittee,  took  us  under  her  wing  and  made  us  feel  very  much  "at 
home." 

In  assembly  the  E.  B.  High  School  gave  a  cheer  for  the 
Allen  School  which  made  us  feel  very  happy  inside.  After  as- 
sembly we  were  taken  to  Miss  Ellmes'  Gen.  Math.  Class  and 
although  we  know  we'll  like  both  the  teacher  and  the  study,  they 
might  as  well  have  taken  us  to  the  Greek  Class  for  all  we  under- 
stood it. 

We  then  had  a  smattering  of  science  with  Miss  Pickles, 
from  whose  room  we  went  to  Miss  Andrew's  English  III  class. 

We  then  had  a  Latin  lesson  with  Mr.  Reardon.  It  sounds 
simple  enough,  but  from  what  they  tell,  it's  the  terror  of  all 
"Freshies." 

At  recess  time  we  went  down  to  the  Lunch  Room  and  sam- 
pled their  "eats,"  which  were  "all  right." 

With  Miss  Cowley  we  listened  to  some  very  interesting 
Greek  myths  (this  came  under  history) .  We  then  went  to  Miss 
Pickles'  class. 

At  twelve  we  went  away,  growling  at  the  luck  that  wouldn't 
let  us  stay  till  one.  We  had  a  dandy  time,  and  that  "look  in" 
made  us  wish  that  the  time  for  us  to  be  enrolled  as  Freshmen 
would  hurry  up — if  only  we  didn't  have  to  leave  the  Allen. 

Grace  Curley. 


THE  JUNIOR  PROMENADE 

Potted  palms,  blue  and  white  decorations,  blue  lights,  red, 
yellow,  pink,  and  green  dresses,  smiling  faces,  and  Loring's 
lively  orchestra  had  a  great  effect  on  those  who  went  to  the 
Junior  Prom,  May  20,  at  the  Town  Hall. 

To  be  sure  the  decorations  were  artistically  arranged. 
Along  the  sides  of  the  hall,  blue  and  white  streamers  hung,  and 
blue  lights  took  the  place  of  the  white  ones.  In  one  corner  of 
the  hall  a  regular  living  room  was  furnished  for  the  patrons, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Grout  and  Miss  Barnes.  Potted  palms  were  placed 
along  the  front  of  the  stage  and  about  it  was  the  figure  "27." 
On  the  front  of  the  balcony  was  a  banner  with  "E.  B.  H.  S." 

For  a  new  attraction  this  year,  the  class  decided  to  give 
programs  at  the  dance,  but  as  everyone  forget  to  bring  his  pencil 
these  programs  were  mere  souvenirs. 
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Everyone  appreciated  the  music  rendered  by  the  orchestra 
all  through  the  evening,  and  at  intermission  all  were  ready  for 
the  ice  cream  and  cake  served  by  the  refreshment  committee. 

At  twelve  o'clock  when  the  orchestra  had  played  its  last 
piece,  all  left  the  hall  with  happy  thoughts  of  the  evening. 

The  Junior  Class  feels  proud  to  think  that  this  affair  was 
such  a  success  and  wishes  to  thank  all  those  who  helped  to  make 
it  so ;  special  thanks  should  be  given  Dora  McNamara,  '27,  Henry 
Patt,  Donald  Bannerman,  Viola  Calef,  George  Carleton,  George 
Bouldry,  Virginia  Sturgis,  Arthur  Westerburg,  John  Clarity  and 
Harold  Flood. 


MAN  AND  DOMESTICS 

My  presence  at  that  very  feminine  exhibit  (May  27),  a 
mere  man,  got  me  into  a  lot  of  trouble.  The  first  thing  which  I 
shall  mention  is  the  play  given  by  the  scholars  of  the  Allen 
School.  It  was  certainly  fine !  Russell  Chamberlain  with  his  big, 
manly  voice  made  a  fine  king.  The  parts  of  "Butter"  by  Her- 
bert Thorndike,  Jr.,  "Milk"  by  the  Campbell  girl,  as  well  as 
all  the  other  parts  were  well  taken.  Ruth  Moorhouse  did  well 
in  the  part  of  the  little  girl  who  had  gone  down  in  "Danger 
Valley."  Altogether  it  was  a  splendid  play. 

Of  course  I  understood  the  play  all  right,  but  when  I  came 
to  the  exhibits,  that  was  different.  As  there  was  an  electric 
washer  on  exhibition  and  I  am  interested  in  machinery,  I  headed 
straight  for  this.  Having  inspected  this  thoroughly,  motor, 
drive,  clutches  and  all,  I  turned  my  attention  to  the  gas  stove, 
kitchen  cabinet,  refrigerator  and  clothes  rack — the  latter  inter- 
esting me  least  of  all.  From  there  I  sauntered  over  to  the  food 
display,  and  say!  I  had  a  hollow  feeling  right  away.  There 
were  rolls,  cookies,  cake,  and  pies,  all  looking  very  delicious  and 
tempting,  especially  one  pie  with  baked  whites  of  eggs  on  top. 
I  don't  know  what  was  in  the  center.  I  couldn't  stand  there 
very  long,  because  the  longer  I  looked  at  those  goodies,  the  hun- 
grier I  got,  so  I  just  had  to  move  on. 

I  wandered  across  the  hall — then  I  was  up  against  it.  First 
thing  I  struck  was  the  sewing,  and,  whew!  I  couldn't  tell  one 
piece  from  t'other;  they  all  looked  alike  to  me.    I  suppose  all 
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those  things  have  names  but  I  don't  know  them  and  couldn't  tell 
which  was  which  if  I  did. 

Next  came,  not  any  more  sewing,  but  something  equally 
puzzling.  Those  were  the  things  to  do  the  sewing  with.  There 
was  a  sewing-machine  with  a  light  attached,  yard  sticks,  rules, 
tape  measures,  scissors,  thread,  pins,  needles,  and  that  instru- 
ment that  seems  to  me  most  unhandy  to  use,  the  thimble.  With 
all  these  things,  except  the  sewing  machine,  I  am  mostly  un- 
familiar. With  that  intricate,  but  well  designed,  piece  of 
machinery  I  am  best  acquainted  when  it  comes  to  taking  it  apart 
and  putting  it  back  together  again. 

Last  of  all  I  visited  the  drawing  exhibit.  There  was  some 
good  work  in  those  drawings,  I  can  tell  you,  although  the  best 
one,  drawn  by  Mr.  Reardon,  was  not  hung  up  at  all. 

So  you  see  even  at  a  domestic  exhibit  many  of  "us  men" 
found  much  that  was  of  interest.  Kenneth  Ray,  '28. 


GIRLS'  ATHLETICS 


Hurrah  for  the  Freshmen! 

They've  got  the  pep. 

No  fear  for  their  future, 

They  surely  will  step ! 
For  it  was  the  Freshman  class  girls'  basketball  team  that 
won  the  banner  and  that  ended  the  basketball  season  for  the 
girls. 

But  it  didn't  end  athletics,  even  without  hockey.  Several 
weeks  later  a  bunch  of  girls  from  all  classes  started  for  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  splashed  around  from  one  end  of  the  swimming 
tank  to  the  other.  Since  then  it  has  become  a  weekly  occurrence 
and  if  some  one  hasn't  learned  how  to  become  a  floating  body, 
she  will  know  how  before  the  season  is  over. 
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1926  BASEBALL  SEASON 

For  the  third  time  this  year,  the  East  Bridgewater  High 
School  has  turned  out  a  successful  team,  which  so  far  has  played 
ten  games,  winning  six,  and  losing  four.  The  team  is  composed 
mostly  of  last  year's  players,  which  is  a  fact  that  had  much  to  do 
with  the  success  of  the  team.  The  two  high  spots  in  the  season's 
schedule,  so  far,  are  the  victories  over  Howard  High  and  Norwell 
High.  This  was  Norwell's  first  defeat  of  the  season.  The  team 
has  been  efficiently  captained  by  Charles  Matthews,  the  star  out- 
fielder of  the  team.  Mr.  Reardon  of  the  faculty  has  acted  as 
coach  and,  as  the  team  shows,  has  done  very  good  work.  The 
line  up  is  as  follows: 

P.,  Reginald  Stevens,  Daniel  Reardon;  c,  Edmund  Nutter, 
Wilson  Mills;  lb.,  George  Bouldry,  Edmund  Nutter;  2b,  John 
Clarity,  George  Carleton;  3b,  Williams;  ss.,  Rogers;  If.,  Charles 
Matthews  (capt.)  ;  cf.,  Lawrence  Baker,  Francis  Keveney;  rf., 
Bordeaux. 


SCHEDULE 

Scores 


Date 

Team 

E.B.  Opponent; 

Apr. 

16 

Hanover  at  East  Bridgewater 

8 

10 

Apr. 

27 

Norwell  at  Norwell 

6 

15 

Apr.  30 

Avon  at  East  Bridgewater 

18 

1 

May 

4 

Rockland  at  Rockland 

15 

8 

May 

7 

Howard  High  at  West  Bridgewater 

18 

12 

May 

12 

Stetson  High  at  East  Bridgewater 

7 

2 

May 

14 

Hanover  at  Hanover 

5 

10 

May 

18 

Avon  at  Avon 

8 

3 

May 

22 

Norwell  at  East  Bridgewater 

9 

7 

May 

26 

Holbrook  at  East  Bridgewater 

3 

5 

May 

28 

Rockland  at  East  Bridgewater 

May 

31 

East  Bridgewater  Tigers  at  East  Bridgewater 

June 

4 

East  Bridgewater  at  Holbrook 

June 

9 

East  Bridgewater  at  Randolph 

June 

11 

Howard  High  at  East  Bridgewater 

June 

16 

Bridgewater  at  Bridgewater 

J.  G.  Reardon,  Coach, 
Burton  Harrison,  Manager, 
Charles  Matthews,  Captain. 
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iff 


The  Leader  of  the  Band 


Miss  C  :    "Who  was  the  king  of  all  the  gods?" 
A.  Sawyer:  "Caesar." 
Miss  C. :   "Try  again." 
A.  S.:  "Sousa." 


Bannerman  from  Ovid :    "Never  the  length  I  shall  reach  my 


Harriet  C. :  "Abraham  came  from  Canaan  and  all  the  Jews 
were  degenerated  from  him." 


Miss  Odabashian,  absent  mindedly  leaning  against  the 
blackboard:    "How  would  you  draw  my  figure?" 


Here's  the  way  we  men  feel  about  it : 

"The  boyish  bob  is  a  menace  to  the  country.  My  sister,  who 
has  a  boyish  bob,  spends  more  time  combing  her  hair  than  all  the 
rest  of  the  family  put  together." 


A  mornf ul  note  from  Howard : 

"It  is  almost  always  the  one  who  has  the  best  hair  who  has 
a  boyish  bob." 


end. 


BOYISH  BOB  COMMENTS 


Ralph  Perkins,  '28. 


Howard  Zwicker,  '28. 
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'The  girls  who  have  the  boyish  bob  are  frequently  seen  with- 
out hats.  I  think  a  girl  would  look  much  more  beautiful  if  she 
didn't  have  her  hair  cut." 

Walter  Bordeaux,  '28. 
"If  the  girls  who  have  the  boyish  bob  wore  boys'  clothes  you 
wouldn't  be  able  to  tell  the  difference  between  a  boy  and  girl." 

Clement  Jarvis,  '28. 
"  .  .  .  .  and  most  of  the  girls  who  have  the  boyish  bob  think 
the  fellows  will  fall  for  them." 

Francis  Keveney,  '28. 
Williams  advises  against  the  prevailing  style. 
Marvill  caustically  claims  that  shorn  hair  is  0.  K.  in  its 
place,  but  its  place  is  on  boys,  not  girls ! 


SENIOR  SONG  HITS 


Bernice  Alden  

 Five  Foot  Two,  Eyes  of  Blue 

Sanford  Archer  

 Merrily  We  Roll  Along 

Ethel  Belcher  

 Just  a  Sailor's  Sweetheart 

Ruth  Bird  

I'm  Sitting  on  Top  of  the  World 

Barbara  Burrell  

 Somebody's  Lonely 

Allison  Churchill  

 Ukelele  Lady 

Harriet  DeChambeau  

 Somewhere  a  Voice  is  Calling 

Edith  Diegoli  

.  .  .Brown  Eyes,  Why  Are  You  Blue? 

Anna  Feeney  

 Just  Around  the  Corner 

Wallace  Fisher  

 Honest  and  Truly 

Marjorie  Frost  

 Oh,  That  Red-Haired  Gal 

Gordon  Hall  

 I  Want  To  Go  Where  You  Go 

Burton  Harrison  

 Prisoner's  Song 

Edith  Herrick  

 I  Ain't  Got  Weary  Yet 

Edward  Hurd  

....  Mr.  Gallagher  and  Mr.  Sheehan 

Herbert  Kelley  (Jonas)  . 

 Barney  Google 

Helen  Leach  

 Yes  Sir,  That's  My  Baby 

Clyde  Lothrop  

Why  Don't  You  Marry  the  Girl? 

Edward  Marvill  

 Mr.  Sheehan  and  Mr.  Gallagher 

THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


41 


Charles  Matthews  Clap  Hands,  Here  Comes  Charlie 

John  McLaughlin  My  01'  Tomato  Can 

Wilson  Mills  I'll  Charleston  Back  to  Charleston 

Norman  Neilsen   •  Freckles 

Daniel  Reardon  Sweet  Man 

Frances  Reed  Sometime 

Helen  Roach  Me  and  My  Boy  Friend 

Alice  Robbins  The  Angel 

Dorothy  Severance  Dreaming  of  Tomorrow 

Winifred  Shores  Thanks  for  the  Buggy  Ride 

Kenneth  Stetson  Where  Do  We  Go  From  Here? 

John  Thorndike  All  Alone? 

Walter  Williams  Waiting  for  the  Moon 

Lawrence  Willis  Smile  a  Little  Bit 

Miss  Andrews  In  Your  Green  Hat 


GRADUATION! 

You  Senior  girls  are  already  giving  a  thought  to 
graduation.  So  are  we.  Already  we  are  showing 
lovely  white  cotton  and  silk  dress  goods.  Graduation 
frocks  too,  will  soon  be  arriving.  Smart  and  adorable 
frocks  for  evening  wear  are  here  in  splendid  variety. 

A  ROSE  AND  GRAY  BEAUTY  SHOP,  Third  Floor 


BROCKTON, 


MASS 
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For  Dance  Music  With  Snap 

.-:    get  :-: 

RAY  LEACH  AND  HIS  ORCHESTRA 

Call  East  Bridgewater  44-2 


STARTLING-STATISTICS-OF-STAID-STUDENTS 

After  lengthy  conferences  and  more  or  less  voting,  we  found 
a  place  for  everybody  in  the  class  of  1926.  We  will  call  this  the 
authentic  list  of  said  class : 

Our  Apollo  Walter  Williams 

Our  Venus  Winifred  Shores 

Cleverest  John  Thorndike 

(Continued  on  Page  47) 


FERGUSON,  The  Shoeman, 

Good  Shoes  and 
Good  Shoe  Repairing 

BRIDGEWATER 

M.  CLIFTON  EDSON, 

INSURANCE  JUSTICE  OF  THE  PEACE      REAL  ESTATE 

Will  Insure  Your 
Dwelling,    Furniture,    Automobile,    Store,  Farm, 

Fire,  Liability,  Let  Us  Sell 

Plate  Glass,  Surety  Bonds  Your  Real  Estate  For  You 

25  CENTRAL  ST.,  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 

Residence  87  West  St,  Tel.  66-2 
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Your  Druggist  is  More  Than  a  Merchant 
Try  the  Drug  Store  First 

F.  E.  LESLIE, 

Telephone  803  3  CENTRAL  STREET 


Childhood  is  the  time  to  build 
a  sturdy  foundation  of  health- 
Build  it  on  Bread. 

Bread  and  milk  creates  the 
sinew  and  strength  and  hardy 
health  that  last  through  the  years 

Ask  your  grocer  for 

Washburn's  Bread 

— the  delicious  all-good  loaf  for 
children  and  grown-ups 

F.  B.  Washburn  &  Co., 

Makers  of 

Washburn's  Jersey  Milk  Bread 

KENNETH  McLEOD, 
President  and  General  Manager 


Automatic  Gas  Heating 

by  specially  designed 
GAS  FIRED  BOILERS 

is  the  best. 
ASK  FOR  ESTIMATE 

Brockton  Gas  Light  Co 


ACME  FAMILY  LAUNDRY 

The  Local  Laundry  of  the  Bridgewaters  wishes  to  announce  that  a 

COMPLETE  LAUNDRY  SERVICE 

has  been  Installed.    The  Wet  Wash  Bundle,  however,  remains  the 

Specialty. 

Tel  Bridgewater  215-3 
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OT^omatTC 

V_yjL  HEATING  JLV-/ 

Installed  and  Guaranteed 


by 

C.  F.  JORDAN, 

BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 


Compliments  ot 

OLD 


COLONY 


FOUNDRY 


COMPANY. 


The  Morris  Plan  of  Industrial  Banking 

Meets  the  needs  of  merchants,  wage-earners,  salaried 
men  and  women. 

Loans  for  Useful  Purposes,  on  the  basis  of  character 
and  earning  power. 

The  Brockton  Morris  Plan  Co., 


27  BELMONT  STREET, 


BROCKTON,  MASS. 
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Have  your  class  pictures  taken  at  the 

MERRILL'S  STUDIO 

"Successor  to  Wilson's  Studio" 
68  MAIN  STREET 

50  Pictures  for       -  $15.00 

(with  a  grad  book  for  graduates) 

25  Pictures  for       -       $  8.00 
1  doz.  Pictures     -       $  5.00 


Automobile,  Motorcycle,  Bicycle  Supplies  and  Repairing 

LEONARD  SUPPLY  CO., 

413  PLEASANT  STREET,  -  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 
Labor  $1.00  an  hour  after  first  hour.    First  hour  $1.20. 


Compliments  of 

DR.  BANNERMAN 
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Collar  attached  Shirts,  $1.90  up 
Crew  Neck  Sweater,  $6.50  to  $10.00 
Two-Pant  Suits,  $19.75  up 
New  Oxford  Bags,  Shirts,  Hosiery,  etc.,  New  Knickers 
Graduation  Blue  Suits,  two  pants,  $25.00  UP 

HOWARD  &  CALDWELL 


HATHAWAY, 

™.e  FLORIST 

9  MAIN  STREET,  -  -  BROCKTON 


Join  the 

RADIO  CLUB 

and  have  a  set  to 
use  and  enjoy  while 
you  pay  for  it. 

ATWATER  KENT 
RADIOLA 
SONORA 

FREED  =  EISEMANN 
GREBE 

ATHERTON'S 

41  CENTRE  ST.    "  All  that's  Best  in  Radio  "  BROCKTON 
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CLARISSA  A.  FULLER  M.  AGNES  LINEHAN 

WEST  ELM  FLOWER  SHOP, 

36  WEST  ELM  ST,  BROCKTON,  MASS. 

Store  Phone  4860  Res.  Phone  2571-J 


Compliments  of 


KEITH  OIL  CORPORATION 


Class  Baby  Bunny  Alden 

Sphinx  Lawrence  Willis 

Our  Caroline  Barbara  Burrell 

Sheik  Walter  Williams 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Thumb  Edward  Marvill  and  Edith  Diegoli 

Miss  Modern  Harriet  DeChambeau 

Our  John  Barrymore  Edward  Hurd 

Champion  girl  heavyweight  Barbara  Burrell 

Champion  girl  lightweight  Marguerite  Cook 

Champion  boy  heavyweight  Wilson  Mills 

( Continued  on  Page  50) 

GRADUATION 

It  is  fitting  that  the  graduate  should  receive  a  g:ft  that  will 
properly  mark  the  great  event,  and  be  a  happy  reminder  for  years 
to  come. 

C  ur  stock  of  graduation  gifts  is  ready  for  your  inspection. 

GURNEY'S— Quality  Since  1841 

MAIN  AND  SCHOOL  STS.,       -       BROCKTON,  MASS. 
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FASHIONS  for  the  YOUNGER  SET 

Here  are  the  fashions  she's  been  hearing  about  — 
the  particular  hat  and  coat  and  suit  and  dress 
that  "her"  crowd  will  wear.  For  over  forty- 
seven  years  Edgar's  has  been  outfitting  the  young 
daughters  of  Brockton's  familes — and  we  have 
an  intimate  knowledge  of  their  needs  and  pre- 
ferences. 

James  Edgar  Company 


HORACE  PARTRIDGE  CO., 

" Everything  for  Sport" 

BOSTON,  -  -  -  MASS. 

Athletic  Outfitters  to  East  Bridgewater  High  School 
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T.  APPELDORN, 
The  Best  Florist  In  Town 


Ice  Cream 

in   any  quantity 

for  any  occasion. 

KC  Chocolates 

\bridgewater/ 

\   MASS.  i 

R.  J.  CASEY  CO., 

BRIDGEWATER 

Compliments  of 


DR.  MERTON  W.  FOSS 
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Young  Men's  Suits  with  Extra  Trousers, 
Blue  Fancy  Mixtures, 

$24.50  to  $44.50 

LONG  JOHNSON  CO, 

BROCKTON 

Champion  boy  lighweight  Sanford  Archer 

Youngest  Daniel  Reardon 

Oldest  Walter  Williams 

Champion  gum-chewer  Wilson  Mills 

Class  head-lights  Wallace  Fisher  and  Pinky  Hall 

The  girl  with  a  future  Ethel  Belcher 

Dapper  Dan  Daniel  Reardon 

Launcelot  Gobbo  Marjorie  Frost 

Sugar  Cooky  Marguerite  Cook 

Our  Artist  Herbert  Kelley 

(Continued  on  Page  52) 


BLUEBIRD  SHOPPE, 

Greeting  Cards  for  all  Occasions 
Gifts  and  Embroideries 

Estes  Building      JESSIE  A.  FARREN,  Proprietor  Bridgewater 


East  Bridgewater  Savings  Bank, 

Daily,  9  to  12,  1  to  3  Saturdays,  9  to  12 

Also  Wednesday  Evenings,  6.30  to  8 
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W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON, 

Trucking  and  Jobbing,  Furniture  and  Piano  Moving 
Closed  Busses  and  Sedans  for  all  Occasions. 

72  NORTH  CENTRAL  ST.  Tel.  71-4 

SERVICE  MEANS  US 

MAILMAN  &  HANLON, 

102  —  104  MAIN  STREET,  BROCKTON,  MA^S. 

Specializing  in 

Women's,  Infants'  and  Children's  Apparel 
Brockton's  Original  Children's  Store 

Your  Friends  went  to  Chandler, 
WHY  DON'T  YOU? 

CHANDLER  SECRETARIAL  SCHOOL, 
161  Massachusetts  Avenue,         -         -         Boston,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


I.  I.  RICHMOND,  M.  D. 


52 


THE    STUDENT'S  PEN 


OUR  BUSINESS  TRAINING 

Our  whole  course  of  training  provides  an  easy  method  of  appren- 
ticeship    You  learn  to  do  by  actually  doing. 

Thousands  of  our  former  students  were  most  agreeably  surprised  at 
the  ease  with  which  they  learned  the  science  of  business  And,  how,  in 
an  incredibly  short  time  they  were  placed  in  fine  business  positions. 

Write,  call  or  telephone  635  for  late  catalogue. 

BROCKTON  BUSINESS  COLLEGE, 

C.  W.  JONES,  Pres. 


Our  Canary  Helen  Leach 

The  speed  typist  Anna  Feeney 

Our  best  carpenter;  she  saws  fine!  Edith  Herrick 

Andy  and  Min  Gump  Sandy  Archer  and  Alice  Robbins 

Our  Giraff  Frances  Reed 

Somebody's  Stenog????????  Allison  Churchill 

Class  Fly-catcher  Burton  Harrison 

The  "bus"  enthusiast  Ruth  Bird 

The  three  "muskateers" 

John  Mac,  Clyde  Lothrop,  Kenny  Stetson 
(Continued  on  Page  53) 

WILLIAM  LIGHTFOOT, 

Quality  Meats,  Groceries  and  Provisions 

Odd  Fellows'  Block,  Union  Street,       -       EAST  BRIDGEWATER 


M.  F.  ELLIS  &  CO., 
Paper  Dealers 

297  and  299  MONTELLO  STREET,         -         -  BROCKTON 
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BROCKTON  WATCH  and  CLOCK  HOSPITAL 

20  MAIN  ST.   Cor.  Franklin,  BROCKTON,  MASS. 

Work  called  for  and  delivered  within  ten  miles  of  Brockton. 
We  repair  Watches,  Clocks  and  Jewelry  of  every  description. 
Best  of  Workmanship  and  Service  at  Reasonable  Prices. 


18  Central  Square,     -    Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Now  is  the  time  to  sit  tor  your  Graduation  Photos. 
Ask  for  Prices. 


NEW  ENGLAND  MOTO  BIKE  BICYCLE, 
$40.00  Cash;   $45.00  Terms 
Color  is  Robin's  Egg  Blue  and  it  is  a  beauty  in  looks  and  riding. 

CHAS.  A.  SPINNEY, 
Auto  and  Bicycle  Supplies 

Tel.  106-2  Store       Masonic  Building,  16  Union  Street      Tel.  106-3  House 


Peck's  bad  boy   Norman  Neilsen 

Tillie  the  toiler  Dot  Severance 

Toots  and  Casper  Helen  Roach  and  Charlie  M. 

Most  popular  girl  Harriet  DeChambeau 

Most  popular  boy  Babe  Matthews 


Most  gracefully  submitted, 

Herbert  Kelley, 
Helen  Roach, 
Harriet  DeChambeau. 
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Specializing  Means  Better  Values 
CARPETS    RUGS    DRAPERIES    WINDOW  SHADES 

are  our  special  lines 

QUALITY    PRICES  GUARANTEED 

The  H.  W.  Robinson  Carpet  Co., 

27  to  31  MAIN  SRTEET,  -  -  -  BROCKTON 

Keep  the  Friendships  of  School-days  Alive  with 
PHOTOGRAPHS 

from  the 

RAND  STUDIO, 

153  MAIN  STREET,       Tel  7740  for  appointment  BROCKTON 


Zip  Treatment  for  the  Permanent  Removal  of  Superfluous  Hair 

MISS  F.  M.  LEWIS 

Shampooing,  Hairdressing,  Scalp  and  Facial  Massage 
Violet  Ray  and  Manicuring,  Marcel  Wave  and  French  Curl 

Bowman  Block,  Room  28      Tel.  266-4     BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 


Fill  up  all  the  empty  sockets  and  use 

PORTABLE  LAMPS 
to  get  the  full  use  of  Electric  Service. 

BROCKTON  EDISON  CO. 
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Northeastern  University 
Day  Collegiate  School 


U 


SCHOOL  OF 
ENGINEERING 

in  co-operation  with  engineering 
firms  offers  four  year  courses  of 
study  leading  to  the  bachelor's 
degree  in  the  following  branches 
of  engineering: 

1.  Civil  Engineering. 

2.  Mechanical  Engineering 

3.  Electrical  Engineering 

4.  Chemical  Engineering 

5.  Administrative  Engineering 

The  earnings  of  the  students  for 
their  services  with  co-operating 
firms  vary  from  $250  to  $600 
per  year. 

For  a  catalog  or  any  further 
information  address 

CARL  S.  ELL,  Dean 
School  of  Engineering 
316  Huntington  Avenue 
Boston,  Mass. 


SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION 

confers  the  degree  of  Bachelor 
of  Business  Administration  in 

1.  Distribution  Management 

2.  Industrial  Management 

3.  Financial  Management 

4.  Accounting 

Those  who  cannot  pursue  the  four 
year  course  may  enroll  in  the  two 
year  General  Business  Curriculum 
leading  to  the  Junior  Certificate. 

Progressive  methods  of  instruc- 
tion with  opportunity  for  spe- 
cialization train  students  for 
leadership. 

For  a  catalog  or  any  further 
information  address 

TURNER  F.  CARNER,  Dean 
School  of  Business  Administration 
316  Huntington  Avenue 
Boston,  Mass. 


